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Ben. This wind you talke of, blowes v$ from ourfeke'j 
Sapper is done, and we fhall come too late. 8 » 

Ro. I feare too early, for ray mind mifgiues 
Some confequence yet banging in the ftarres * 

Shall bitterly begin his fcarefull date * 

With this nights reuels, and expire the terme 
Ot a ddpifed life clofde in my breft : 

By forae vile forfeit ot vntimely death. 

But he that hath the ftirrage of my courfe 
Direct my futet on Juftie Gentlemen, * 

‘ Ben . Strike Drum. 

Tney march about the St age, and Strain gmen come 
forth with Napkins. 

Enter Romeo. 

Ser. W’-eres Potpan thathcbelpcs not to take away? 

He initf a rrcncher, he ferape a Trencher ? 

U When good manners fhall lye all in one or twomtnt 
hands,and they vnwaflit to, tis a foule thing. 

Ser. Away with theioyn-llooles.remoue the Goun-cubbert, 
looke to the Plate, good thou, faue mee a piece 01 Marchpane, 
and as thou lours me, let the Porter let in Stefan Gnndfione, 3l ,d 
J\ ell.Anthonte and Fotpan. J 

a. IBoyreadie. 

. Set. You are Iookt for, and cald for,askt for, and fought for 
in the great Chamber. 

? . We cannot be here and there too,chearely boyes 
Be brisk awnile, and the longer liuer take all. 

Exeunt. 

Enter all the guetts and Gentlewomen to the 

Maskers. 

i. Capu. Welcome Gentlemen, Ladies that haue their tees 
Vnplagucd withCornes.will walkc about with you: 

Ah my Mi<lrefifes,which of you all 

Will now denie to dance, Ihe that makes daintie, 

She lie fweare hath Comes .* am I come neare you now ? 
Welcome Gentlemen,! hiue feenethe day 
1 hat I haue worse a Vifor and could tell 
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Such as would pleafettis gone,tis gone, tis gone. 

You are welcome Gentlemen, come Mufitians play : 
tJMufcke playet, and they dance. 

A hall, a hall, giue roome,and footeic girles. 

More light you Knaues, and turnc theTables vp : 

And quench the fire, the roomc is growne too hot* 

Ab firrah, this vnlookt for fport comes well# 

Nay fit, nay fit, good Cozin Capulet, 

For you and I are part our dancing d ayes t .. 
Howlongift nowfiuce laft your lelfcand I 
Were in a Ma.ke ? 

a. Capu. Berlady thirtie yeares, 

1. Capu. What man tis not fo mucKtis not fo 09 
Tis fincc the Nuptiall of Lucientio, ’ 

Come Pcntycoft as quickly as it will. 

Some fiue and t wcntie yeares,and then we maskt. 

2. Capu. Tis more, tis more, his fonne is elder fir : 

His fonne is thirtie. . . 

t. Capu. Wi 1 you tell me that ? 

His fonne was but a Ward two yeares agoe. 

Ro. What Ladie is that which doth jn rich the hand 
Of yonder Knight ? 

Ser. I know not fir. 

“Ro. O fhe doth teach the Torches to burne bright s 

It feemes Ihe hangs vpon the cheekc of night, 

As a rich Iewcll in an iEthiops eare,* 

Beautie too rich for vfc, for earth too deare : 

So Ihewes a fnowe Douc trooping with Crowes, 

As yonder Lady ore hcrfellowesfhowes : 

The meafiire done, Ilewatch herplaceof Hand 

And touching hers,makc bleffed my rude hand,* 

Did my heart lone till now,forfweare it fight, 

F °~i n fa ™ true bcautie till this night. 

vJ\ Th ' S « V h ' S V °y cc ’ fllould bc a Mnuntague. 
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-ome hether couerd with an antique face, 
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